romantic story, and not to be retold here.   It was not till
the days of Warren Hastings, so late as 1774, that any attempt
was made to put the independent settlements of the distant
company in London under the general  control  of the
Governor of what was becoming the major one.   It was not
till the coming of the great Governor-General of the Wellesley
family.   Lord  Mornington  who  was  later  the   Marquis
Wellesley, in the end of the last decade of the eighteenth
century, that his clear vision saw what was inevitable in
India, if India was to have peace, and British and world
trade to progress.   Even he but planned a small British India,
with the Princes connected by alliances with Britain as the
paramount power.  Yet it is his dream enlarged that remains
fulfilled to this day.   His dream stopped at the Sutlej, with a
line of inner and outer states between India and the Allies,
France and Russia.   Because the freebooting parvenu states
of the Mahratta group endeavoured to oust the British he
decided that their strength must be sufficiently broken to
make them keep their treaties, keep within their own bound-
aries, and be guided in major outside policy by the advice
of the British.   They fought and they fought hard, with all
the strength of their French trained armies, their French
officers and their great artillery, and they were beaten,
beaten by Arthur Wellesley and General Gerald Lake and
an enthusiastic Indian soldiery with a European spear-head
of the British line.   The blinded, whimpering, old pantaloon
who had once been a Mogul Emperor, if a feeble one, was
rescued from durance vile and placed in pensioned comfort.
The masterless territories around Delhi were annexed, the
Mahratta chiefs brought into alliance, and the British frontier
brought into touch with the nominal Afghan frontier which
Afghan invasion and conquest had brought down to the
River Sutlej.   South of the Sutlej between the Punjab and
the British lay the buffer Phulkian states protected by British
support.   Across the Sutlej the brilliant one-man one-life
domination of the Moslem province by the small Sikh com-
munity was beginning, and the British plan aimed at the